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Full Of Surprises 


Author's Notes: 
Hello! Here\'s a short Easter-related mess | wrote the other day. Sorry that | haven\'t posted it sooner. It 


probably would have been more relevant. But, enjoy! ) 


There comes a point in everyone's life where they realize that certain things are common ground within a 
particular lifestyle. 


No matter how ridiculous it may seem, especially to an "outsider", it is the way it is and its never subject to 


negotiation, 
For Dave and |, it's partying. 


It doesn't matter what the occasion is- a birthday, New Year's, or just a late night after a concert- you best 
bet that there's going to be some partying involved. 


But now, it's Easter. 


Don't get me wrong, | enjoy getting buzzed, probably a litle bit more than | ought. 
But | want to do something different. 


Today, | was out walking and saw a small sweet shop with these little chocolate bunnies in its front window. 


They were each wrapped in different colored ribbons and boxes. 

| just had to buy some for Dave. 

lm not sure if he'll appreciate them or not. He doesn't get all sentimental over holidays. 

But it's different than just downing some beers, right? 

SRB OE EB IE EK 

Someone tell me that | am not wearing bunny ears right now. 

At work today, they made everyone wear a pair of these stupid things to get into the holiday. 
Holiday my ass. 


| could've chucked them already, but | decided to keep them for Junior. He's been talking about doing something 
different. 


Something other than "partying" 
lIl do anything to make Junior happy, and | think he knows that 

But I'll be damned if | don't get off tonight. 

Even if | dont, | will still love my Junior. 

| wonder if there's anything else he likes.. 

KEEKEEKE 

lts 6:00, so Dave should be coming home from work soon. 

| brought out the case of beers from the fridge that | bought earlier today. 


| don't want to force Dave to do anything he doesn't want to do. | think lim beginning to grow on him.. 


l'm contemplating whether | should even give Dave the chocolate bunnies. He'll probably think its stupid. 


The door then opened, and my grumpy redhead entered. He had a couple of bags in his hands, and he placed 
them on a nearby table. 


"Hey, Dave," | called, walking over to him. | helped him take his jacket off and kissed him under his ear. 
"Hey, Junior," he nearly mumbled. 

"You alright?" 

‘lm fine. Just tired" 

"Oh..then, um." 

| guess that meant he really wouldn't be in the mood for much tonight. 

"W-Why don't you just get ready for bed." 

"Relax, sugar," he said smirking, grabbing my waist. 

"So what if l'm a little tired? Ive got something for you." 

He winked at me and kissed my forehead, then walked over to the bags he brought in with him. 
This man is surely full of mystery. 

He hid something behind his back, then grabbed my hand and marched us to the couch. 

He pulled me down on his lap, my legs both off to one side. 

"What are those?" 

Dave pointed at the table that held the chocolate bunnies. 

"Oh! |, uh." 

"You get these for me, Junior?" 

"Well..yes." 


He kissed my nose and twirled a finger in my hair. 


"Thanks, kid. And thanks for the beers, too." 

"| didn't wanna take your fun away from you.." 

"Hey," Dave replied, placing a hand under my chin. 

"If anything, you've given me more joy than I've ever had in my entire life." 
He softly kissed my forehead 

"And don't worry, we're gonna have plenty of fun tonight" 

| felt a huge grin spread across my face. 


| wasn't sure what Dave had in mind, but he was always good at making things sound promising. This time was 


no different. 

"Here," he said, shoving a stuffed and overly decorated basket into my hands. 

Oh, Dave. 

He's always full of surprises. 

"Aw, Dave." 

"Open it, kid." 

| removed the plastic wrapping from the basket and began to look through its contents. 


At the top, there were your usual chocolates and eggs and what not, which | was completely grateful for, of 


course. 
Dave took a swig of beer as | continued to dig. 

Then | came across a pair of innocent-looking bunny ears. 

"Ah, Dave! This was..unexpected.here, put them on--" 

"No! | think.you should." 

He took the headpiece from my hands and placed it on my head. 


"Aren't you a cutie." 


| felt my face grow hot, and Dave gave me his famous smirk 

It doesn't end there, babe," he sneered, gesturing for me to look into the basket again. 
| looked again, confused. 

| thought | got everything. 

Then, | saw it. 

"Always full of surprises, aren't you.." 


| grabbed the tube of lube that | found sitting in the bottom corner of the basket, and held it in front of 


Dave, making a mock disappointed face. 

"Really, Dave?" 

| couldn't hide my giggles or the redness that took over my cheeks. 
Oh, Dave. 

He grinned seductively. 


"Be my Playboy bunny?" 


